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The hearts of the members of the family of Lionel Sanders In Loving Memory of My Dear Father
" is filled with gratitude for the love and support that has God saw you getting tired

been shown during the passing of our loved one. We would : And a cure was not to be.
like to thank each and every one who kept Lionel Sanders in So He put arms around you
. their prayers, called, sent encouragement and stopped by to And He put arms around you
M4 see him, we truly thank you. : And He whispered “Come to Me”

Roncedrick Robinson | Lorenzo Newman

Robert Robinson | Jonathan Stewart
David Robinson | Will Robinson

The Family
SHonorary Pullloarons
‘ Leon Robinson | Jermaine Stewart
Cedric West | Charquez Sanders
Cardarel Robinson | Jeremiah Sanders

(Ytower Bearews

Nieces

Chatovment
Gosher Cemetery
Louise, MS

Howell’s
618 Center Park Lane
Yazoo City, MS

Bervices Entvusted Vo
NS

SCOTT MEMORIAL

FUNERATL HOME
‘A ?@ her Standard of ’Pmﬁxs'lbmf Serviee”

1401 E. Broadway Street
Yazoo City, MS 39194
662.746.0046

With tearful eyes we watched you, /
We watched you fade away.
Although we loved you dearly, /
We could not make you stay.
A golden heart stopped beating.
Hard-working hands at rest.
God broke our hearts to prove to us,
He chose to take the best.
It’s lonesome here without you
We miss you more each day.
Life doesn't seem the same
Since you have gone away.
When days are sad and lonely
And everything goes wrong’
We seem to hear you whisper
“Cheer up and carry on”
Each time we see your picture
You seem to smile and say,
“Don’t cry, I'm in God’s hands
We'll meet again someday.”

Granddad
I really miss you, Grandad
And I wish that you were
Here to hug me with your
Loving arms and lend a kind ear.
Life goes on as always
But things seems out of place
Now that I can’t call on you
Or see your smiling face
Although its really painful
To think that you are gone
I know you're in a better place
When all is said and done
I will never forget you
And we’ll never be apart in
all the special memories
I keep inside my heart

September 28, 1957 - March 4, 2022

Saturday, March 12, 2052 ~ 2:30 p.m.

Mt. Horeb Missionary Baptist Church
91 Melvin Reed Jr. Circle | Louise, MS 39097

Reverend John E. Banks, Officiating Pastor




“I am the resurrection and the life, he that believeth in me, though he was dead, yet shall he live;
and whosoever liveth and believeth in me shall never die.” ~ John 11:25-26
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Mr. Lionel Sanders was born September 28, 1957, to the late Zack Jones and Georgia Mae Sanders in Louise, MS.
He attended Simmons High School in Hollandale, Mississippi.

Lionel accepted Christ at an early age and became a member of New Foundation M.B. Church in Louise,
Mississippi where he remained a member.

On September 26, 1975, he was joined in holy matrimony to the late Mary Sanders and to this union five children
were born.

Shortly after getting married, he and Mary lived in Humphrey County in which they soon relocated to Yazoo City
Mississippi on Eldorado Plantation where he remained a farmer for many years. He was a hard-working man and
always provided for his family.

He became a member of the Masonic Lodge #203 in Louise, Mississippi.

On Friday, March 4, 2022, Lionel was called home to be with his Lord and Savior.

Lionel was preceded in death by his parents Zack Jones and Georgia Mae Sanders. His loving wife Mary Sanders,
his son Quincy Sanders, Granddaughter Tytianna Bell, his twin brother Donnell Sanders, his brother Zack
Sanders, his brother Isaac Peck Sanders, his sister Pauline Sanders and his sister Nellie Murrell.

He leaves to cherish his memory two sons: Anthony Sanders and Lionell Sanders (Sera) of Lawrence, Kansas; two
daughters: Leslie Sanders (Nakia Willis) and Carolyn Byrant (Christopher Byrant) of Jackson, Mississippi; five
sisters: Betty Marshall, Rose Taylor, Renee Robinson of Yazoo City Mississippi, Perthinia Paul of Lawrance,
Kansas and Margaret Sanders of Topeka, Kansas; four sisters-in-law: Rosie Stewart, Willie Brown, Dorthy
Newnam and Gloria Jones (James Jones) of Yazoo City, Mississippi; one brother-in-law: David Stewart of Yazoo
City, Mississippi; thirteen grandchildren: Ariana, Jeremiah, Charquez, Lionel, Dakari,Lanelle, Mila, Mariuanna,
Amiyah, Giyanah, Saylah, Kesan and Zakari; four great-grandchildren: Lyric, Kacey, Loquell and Laylani; a
special aunt: Mary Fry; and a host of nieces, nephews, other relatives and friends.
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PRELUDE
Soft Music

PROCESSIONAL
Clerqy and Family

MUSICAL SELECTION
Terrance Freeman

SCRIPTURE READING
Old & New Testament
Willie Robinson

PRAYER
Willie Robinson

MUSICAL SELECTION
Terrance Freeman

EXPRESSIONS
Two Minutes
Family & Friends

WORDS OF COMFORT
Willie Robinson

OBITUARY
Rosie Stewart

MUSICAL SELECTION
Terrance Freeman

EuLOGY
Rev. John E. Jackson

ScoTT MEMORIAL
FUNERAL DIRECTORS

RECESSIONAL
Clergy, Family and Friends
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Please don't say that I gave up, just say that I gave in.
Don't say I lost the battle, for through God the victory's won.
Please don't say how good 1 was, just that I did my best.
Just say I tried my best to give, the most I could, not less.
Please don't give me wings or halos, for that's for God to do.
I want no more than I deserve, no extras, just my due.
Don't give expensive flowers, or talk in soft, hushed tones.
Don't be concerned about me now, I'm with God, I've made it home.
Don't talk about what could have been, it's over and it's done.
Just see to all my family's needs, especially the little ones.
When you draw a picture of me, don't draw me as a saint.

i ['ve done some good, I've done some wrong, so please use all your paint.

Not just the brighter, lighter tones, use some grays and darks.
In fact, don't put me down on canvas, just paint me in your hearts.
Don't just remember good times, but remember too, the bad.
For life is full of many things, some happy and some sad.

But if you must do something, then I have one last request.
Forgive me any wrong I've done, and with the love that's left,
Thank God for my soul's resting, thank God for I've been blessed.
Thank God for all who loved me...Praise God who loved me best.
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Tribute to Our Brother
I wish you sweet sleep, my brother dear.
Although there’s so much that you ve left bare.
I hate you had to endure such
Pain on my mind, your saddened eyes
Hawve left a stain.

I want to know what crossed your mind
Unspoken words you left behind
Undone things we’ll never do
No sharing thoughts you never knew
A peace has fallen upon your head
A taste of sorrow we have been fed
It’s really like a hole in our lives
One swiftly dug but carved out by knives.
But I have hope that those sleeping will rise
The bible says that God will open their eyes.
No suffering, sickness, yes not even pain.
Those who did good, eternal life they’ll gain.
So...sleep on my brother, sleep tight
For now with you the sky's night.

But after night will come daybreak
Therefore I will wait hoping to see you awake.




